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traditions of our house;  at the same time he never concealed
his own Protestantism.

My father's goodness of heart amounted to tenderness,
and even to softness. He had the most genuine sympathy
with any and every form of suffering. Kindly and friendly
in personal relations, he was full of jokes and a great tease.
At the same time he was an authoritarian in his bones, and not
too tolerant of opposition. A sort of presentiment of his
terrible fate seems to have visited him. He was subject to
fits of depression, and what he used, laughing at himself, to
call " Weltschmerz." In such a mood he said to Hinzpeter,
in the 'seventies, that he would never rule: the succession would
skip a generation. My tutor told me of this long after my
father's death: the words still held the tragic echo of the
doom that was to translate them into actuality.
#           *          *

My mother was a much more complex character. Endowed
with a keen and penetrating intelligence, and by no means devoid
of humour, she had a remarkable memory, and a singularly
well informed and cultivated mind. A woman of unwearied
energy, she was passionate, impulsive, argumentative, and
had an undeniable love of power. Hinzpeter told me that
during the first ten years of her married life she was wrapped
up in the husband she adored; she was the wife rather than
the mother, and her three elder children had a stern upbring-
ing. Not till the Crown Prince began to be drawn into
politics did she turn to her nurseries. Her younger children,
who knew her as a tender mother, idolised her. The death
of my brother Sigismund may have helped to bring this
transformation about after 1870: her tender heart never
recovered from the pain of his death and that of my brother
Waldemar, thirteen years later.

Coming to Prussia as she did as a very young English princess,
my mother had to learn to adapt herself to entirely new cir-
cumstances. In this she never quite succeeded. There was a
want of give-and-take, on both sides. Her qualities were
inadequately appreciated; her contrariety remained. Only
too truly did her brother King Edward say of her that in